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The two Conſtant Lovers; 


O E, A Pattern of true Love, expteſt in this Dialogue between Samuel and 


Sarah. 
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- SJ by chance was walking, 
on a Suminers day, 
I heard two Lovers talking, 
and thus they did lay: 
With a mourntul ditt y, 
ſhe began her tale, 
Which mob d my heart with pitty, 
her fo2 to bewail. 
Sarah. 
My Love J have deürtd, 
fo; to [peak wit. you, 
Fy: hrart within was fired, 
until that 4 knew 
Whether pou were living, 
in god health og no 
Pp heart it mas grie ved, 
until that A did know. 
Samuc!l. 
Why, wert heart, what ails ther 
thus fo: to complain ? 
Let not ill bcfall the, 
thou ſhalt me obtain: 
Though Þ were abſeat cd, 
from ther fo; a ſpace, 
JU not be pzeventcd, 
of chy comely lace. 


To a ple.:fant New Tune. 


| Sat an. 
Samuel my. oon lu eting, 
I tothe mull tell, 
In a heavy gce&ting, 
what hath us betell: 
My krinds do grudgt and murmer, 
and to me they tap, 
That we muſt part a ſunder, 
o2 elle they'l the deſtroy. 
Samnel. 
My love be not grieved, 
though thy friends da frown, 
Thou ſhalt be relieved, 
none fall put che down: 
J to: thy l wert favour, 
will adventure much, 
Though thy friends and Bꝛother, 
do againT me grutch. 
Sarah, 
D inp own dear ſoxting, 
I am griev'y in heart, 
Tat IJ give the ſuch greting, 
jo? to b2eed thy fmar't ; 
Batnvwel my own B:utyer, 
Captain being he, 
Swears that of all other, 
hilicd thou ſha. l be. 


Samuel. 1 
Arah be nat fearkul, 
though thy bother twear; 
Ol thy lite be carekul, 
no man do fear: 
Mhat care A fo; Barnwel, 
though he a Captain be, 
He ſhall find that Samuel 
is ag god ag he. 
5 Saran. 
Om loting Samuel, 
lok where he doth go, 
Tig my Bzotter Barnwel. 
now begins our wor; 
Would that we togecher, 
had noc met thts dap, 
O my Judas Bzother, » 
will (hy lite betray. 


Now comes Captain Barnwcl, 
to theſe Lovers iwain, 
And nude count that Samuel, 
leon he howfy / ve flain: 
Fut it pꝛob'd contrary 
unto hs bia dyn ind, 
Juthe 8ght of arah, 
tonqueſt he refign'd. 


Then ſaid he to Samuel 
pꝛap what meke pou here, 
m wity mpiwet-zeart Sarah, 
put her not in fear, 
z wel in a furp 
de b would pie bent, 


— — 


Pig own Sifter Sarah 
ol her hearis content. 
Sarah, 
O mp Bother Baravc!, 
let me you intreat 
Not to wong my Samuel, 
li pour blody heat: 
He hath ne'r offended 
you at any time, | 
Let dim not be condemned, 
ſabe his like take mize, 


, caps Captain Barnwel, 


Sarah tou ſhalt lee; 
Then he call'd to Samuel, 
tome and ail wer ure 
1 thy Death have vowed, 
£ce à kurt her go, 
Then wert Sarah bowed, 
loying, do not lo. 
Samuel. 
gamuel being charkul 
of his tyrennp, 
P3ys, Sarah be net ltarkul, 
thon anon Halt le; 
Thaugh thy B:ather Baruwel, 
vsw ni life to teilt, 
| Thou Malt le thet Samuel, 
hath boch trength and skill, 


Now theſe wo; ds being ſpotcn, 


And withol incloſ:y 

nith his enen, 

Then Barnwrel he ſuypoſcd, 
that he himſelf ould dre. 


Then laps loving Sa:nve!, 


. are pou now content, 


J, eps Captain Borimc!, 
and withal content, 
That my Siſter arah, 
wall be made (h Mie, 
So thou wilt but parc nie, 
and nst take mp (ile, 


Thug in peaſetheß cenfcy, 
(92 (he pzekent time, 
Zarah mic was foie. 
ek her tropbled mind: 
And enjop'd yer Sa wucl, 
to r hearts content, 
Andher 8 other Brauscel, 
gave his free Conſent. 


| Nev tele Lovers twain, 
luxe in jov ant proce 
Pup he bnupentbem ve in, 
plenty and incre te: . 

And ell teue Lovecs, 
wre:efor'cr ithes ge, 

Aid ehem wier tho 47vewr, 

| that abe tuch ciinfarg, 


they co Weepons go, = 
Samuel gavehtmn a token, Printe d by and {-r A. M. and 14 
with 6 dzeadkul blow ; by the Boot ſelletsf {0u.n, 


